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My Man O'Mara.
I OR a week and mora Caleb

Hunter ecoared tbe aurround-lo- f

Ed country. He whipped over
tbe bull lo every direction.

half hopeful that be might overtake
tbe boy who bad gone In the night.
Bat none of the farmere on the out-
lying roada bad aeen pane their way

little foot traveler such aa be
and after a time even that

email hope died.
When Iexter Allison came over tbe

neit day, bla fare far more perturlwd
than Caleb bad ever before aeen It by
tbe newa wblrb Barbara In teara bad
carried to blm, together tbe two men
searched for Steve, driving In alienee
through tbe country until they both
realised that tbe oearch was useless.
And at last one day In early fall,
Caleb atarted alone upon bla errand
Into that etretrh of timber to tbe north
which tbe boy himself bad vaguely
designated aa "up river."

lie spent a week In the aaddle before
be located tbe cabin of tbe Jeaklneea
In an Isolated clearing upon the main
branch of tbe river. And even then,
when be did locate tbe Jenklnaea, It
took bonra of quiet argument before
Caleb could convince tboae shy and

uapk-iou- s people that bla errand waa
an booest one. Eventually they did
come to believe blm. Tbey led him
afoot another balf mile up the timber
frtneed atream to a log cabin set bark
In tbe balsams upon a needle carpeted
knolL And they aloud and stared in
etolld wonder at this portly man In
riding breeches and leather puttees
when be Snally emerged from that
email aback. Old Tom 'a tin boi under
bla arm, and with Ilpa working strange-
ly pinned tbe duor abut lieblnd blm.

Caleb left In the limp flngera of tbe
bead of the Jenkins' household a yel-
low tinted note of a denomination
which they bad not even known exist-
ed. He left them balf doubting Its
genuineness until Ister when there
came an opportunity to spend It, And
reran waa wsiung at me aoor 01 iue
white place on tbe bill when Caleb
wheeled into the yard at duak two
days later.

"You're found him! abe exclaimed
aa abe glimpsed bla fare when he en-

tered tbe ball.
Caleb shook hla head, bla heart ach-

ing at tbe hunger In ber question.
"No, I haven't found him, Sarah."

he aald gently enough. "But I I've
found out who be la."

They forgot their supper that nlgbL
With heads close together they hung
for boura over tbe Ink smeared abeaf
of papers which the tin box yielded
np. Most of them were covered with
a cramped and misspelled bandwrttlug
.which tbey kuew must be that of the
one whom Steve bad railed "Old Tom."
Borne of them were hard to decipher,
but their Import waa very, very clear.

There was one picture, a miniature
of a girl, eager of fare and wavy of
hair. Uer relationship to the boy was
unmistakable. Sarah found that and
wept over It alleutly, and while she
wept Caleb alfted out tbe remaining
loose sheets.

"It's not bard to understand now. Is

Itr be said, "lt'a pretty plain now
why be bad to go. And we, Sarah we
who were going to 'mske aometblug
of him' why, we should bare kuown
absolutely without tbla evidence. Tbey
laughed at him, tbey made fun of blm,
and there lan't any better blood than
flowa In that boy's veins 1 He waa
Stephen O'Mara's eon, aud no more
brilliant barrister than O'Mara ever
addressed a Jury of a prisoner's peers
andand broke tbelr very hearts with
tbe alinpllclty of bla pleading."

Sarsh folded her thin handa over the
woman's picture.

"I Ilk bis mother's face," she mur-

mured faintly. "And I'm jealous of
ber, Call You don't have to remind
me of the rest of It, either, for I re
call It all. She died and he be went
all to pieces. Tbey aald at hla death
that he waa destitute. And wben be
did follow ber across- - tbey hunted
everywhere, didn't tbey, and never
found tbe boyT Didn't some of the
newspapers argue that a servaut a
gardener had atolen blm?"

Caleb nodded bis head.
"Most of them ridiculed tbe sugges-

tion, but It was true, Just the same.
That servant was Old Tom. And the
only defense be makes Is Just one line
or so In la this." Caleb dropped a
baud upon tbe half legible pages. "lie
says that he wasn't going to let civM
gatlon make of the boy's life tbe wreck
which be, poor, queer, honest soul,
thought It bad made of his father's,

ad do yon know, Sarah, do you know,
I can't help bat believe that tbla over-sealo-

thing which the law would
have prosecuted waa the beat thing be
could have doner I'U take these things
bow and lock them la the safe for the
boy until be comes back home I"

But Sarah Hunter kept the picture
of Stephen O'Mara's mother separate
from the rest; she took It upstairs
with her wbea she. went, whits and

tired faced, to bed. And It was Sarah's
faith which outlasted tbe years wblrb
followed. She never weakened In ber
belief that some day the boy would
come bark be and one other whose
faith In his Isst boyish promise, phrss
ed In bitterness, also endured. For
during the nest Ave years there was
not a aummer which brought Allison
Into the hills bnt what the Brat ques-
tion of his daughter Barbara, mother-
less now herself, was of Steve.
"IIs has Stephen come back" abe

eaked invariably.
At first the query was marked by

nothing more thaa a child's naive ea-

gerness, and later, when It was brought
up m a raaual, by the way fashion. It
was, nevertheless, tinged with hope,
rive years lengthened Into ten, and
tllf Steve did not come. But when-

ever Barbara aaked tbat question Ca-

leb remembered, as though it bad hap-
pened only yesterday, tbat morning
wben abe flrat appeared to tbe boy.

Then came a morning wben Stephen
O'Mara did return. All winter and
throughout tbe summer, too, tbe nun-te- r

piece bad been closed until that
day In late October. It had been a
warm week a week of aucb uneeason-abl- e

humidity for the hills tbat Caleb,
rising somewhat before bis usual hour,
bad blamed his sleeplessness, as usual,
upon tbe weatber. He waa glad to be
borne again tbat morning. Caleb was
wondering If Barbara would be with
ber father on tbla trip. Barbara had,
be knew, been two years on tbe conti-
nent, "finishing." Allison called It. al-

ways with s wry fare and a gesture
toward hla wallet pocket He waa
wondering aa be came down tbe stairs
If abe would ask blm again If If and
then at tbe alght of a seated figure
outside on tbe top atep of the veranda
be pulled up sharp In tbe doorway.

Caleb didn't have to wonder any
longer.

Tbe attitude of that figure before
blm waa so like tbe picture which time
bad lieen unable to erase, so absolute-
ly Identical In everything save garb
and slae alone, tbat tbe man, recoiling
a little, dragged one band across his
forehead ss though be doubted his own
eyes. But wben be looked again It
waa still there, sitting rbln In palm,
email bead under a rather weatber
beaten felt bat thrust slightly forward,
gating fixedly toward tbe etucro bouse
beyond tbe shrubbery. And before
Caleb could move, before be was more
than half aware of tbe painful pulse
In bla throat. It all happened again Just
aa It had happened years and years
before.

Caleb beard voices In tbe adjoining
grounds, and aa be balf turned In, tbat
direction Allison's bulky form, vivid In
a fsr more vivid plaid, appeared In the
hedge gap. While Caleb atared anoth-

er figure flashed through ahead of him.
laughter anon ber llpa, and paused

to wave a hand la greeting.
And Instantly, aa tbey had ten years
before. Barbara Allison's eyes swung
In Instant scrutiny of the one who waa
seated at Caleb'a feet She hesitated
and recovered herself. But when with
quite dignified deliberation she finally
came forward to pass tbat motionless
figure upon the steps every pulse In

ber liody waa lieotlng consciousness of
bis nearness. And yet at tbat when
abe paused at Caleb'a aide aud bobbed
ber bead with a characteristic impet-
uosity which she bad never lost ahe
aeemed completely obllvlona to the
presence of any one save Caleb and
herself.
. "Good morning, Cncls Cat" she mur-
mured very demurely.

Then tbe man upon the steps moved.
He rose and turned and awept bis
rather weather beaten bat from bis
bead. His balr waa atlU wavy, still
chest not In tbe shadows. And Caleb,
though be could not force a word from
hla tightened throat marveled bow tall
the lHy had grown how paradoxically
broad of ghoulder and elender of body
be aeemed to be.

Ixter Allison, coming up lees airily
across the lawn, surprised bis daugh-
ter poised with one hsnd outstretched,
red Hi balf opeu. He found ber star-
ing, velvet eyed and pink of face, at a
tall figure In blue Oannel and cordu- -

"I always teld them that yeu would
eeme bask," aha murmured.

roy, and. although be bad never seen
him la all tbe most ha that the latter
bad been In bla employ, Allison kaew
this must be the one In whose keeping
lay, directly or Indirectly, tbe success
or failure of tbe biggest thing be had
ever attempted in this north country
tbe man to whom he always referred,
whenever be boasted of bla exploits, as
"my nuaa O'Mara."

"I always told then that you would

come bark," she murmured then. "Just
as you you said yon would." "

Tbe remark was barely loud enough
for even Steve to hear, but hard opon
Its utterance ahe caught her breath In
anger at herself for her own senaeteaa
confusion, which had led ber Into say-
ing tbe one thing ahe least of all bad
wanted to voice. Even an Inane re-

mark concerning the weatber would
have been better than tbat girlish
naivete which ahe felt aeemed to force
upon blm, too, a recollection of tbe
very letter of a promise which bad, no
doubt, long alnce become in his mind
nothing but a quaint episode not

with absurdity.
"Hum-m-m- r puffed Allison. "Hum

m-ra-P Ha spoke directly to Stephen
O'Mara, who balf turned bis bead st
tbs first heavily facetious syllable. "So
yoa did get my message, eb? I rather
thought tbat It wouldn't reach yon np
river until today." An ample smile
embraced tbe tall figure In rlvermen's
garb and. bis own daughter's crimson
countenance a moat meaningful smile
of roguery. "Well, from what I've
heard," be stated, "and what I've
seen, I should say tbat you are my
man O'Mara. Mr. Elliott himself has
Informed me tbat your quite spectacu-
lar success In one or two vital cam-
paigns baa been entirely due to tbe
fart that you are an er opportunist!
I agree with Mr. ElMott absolutely
tbat la. If my first premise Is correct"

Barbara s fare had cooled a little In
that moment since Steve's eyes bad
left ber face. Now abe forgot her
confusion forgot to be annoyed, even
at ber father's clumsy banter.

"Your man. O'Mara 1" abe exclaimed
Indignantly. "Your man! Why, he--he's

my" And tbst was aa far as
she went

Her voice thinned Into nothingness,
but words were not necessary to tell
either Caleb or Steve that ahe bad
been about to assert a prior claim
which dated back years and years.

"I have always Insisted to Mr. El-

liott" Steve aald, "tbat the eoluUon of
all the difficulties, wblrb be chooses to
view ss gloriously romantic tilts with
Destiny, dependa one balf upon rack
and tbe other balf on being on the
ground personally wben the affair
starta." ne half faced toward Allison.
"I am O'Mara," he finished very brief-
ly: "your man. O'Mara if you happen
to be the East Coast Development and
Timber company."

There waa at moat no more than tbe
barest suggestion of it In Steve's crisp
question, but Caleb eensed Immediate-
ly that Allison's placid appropriation
of the blue flannel started one as hla
own psrticular property waa not a mu-

tually accepted status. Dexter, how-
ever, failed or rboae to read nothing
In the drawling question.

"I'm it" be agreed Jovlally-"t- hat to,
I and two or three others. Including
Mr. Elliott our esteemed president
I've beard much of yoa, Mr. O'Mara.
I've looked forward to this meeting,"
he added aa be ahook bands. "Now I
want to tell you that I am proud to
know you. And ao you didn't get my
message, after all?"

"I bad to come down river yester-
day." Steve explained. "Your telegram
found me here, and I waited over un-

til this morning, aa you auggested."
"Surely surely! I see I see!" Al-

lison emphasized his comprehension.
"Not that It was anything of vital Im-

portance. I Just wanted a short con-

ference with you. tbst waa all"
"Would you would you mind finding

Mlsa Sarah. Stever Caleb asked.
"Will you tell ber. please, that we are
to be subjected to another neighborly
Imposition?"

Allison shook his bead and led the
way to a cbalr. "I didn't know tbat
you were acquainted with blm. Cat.
Have you known blm long?"

"Cm-m-- yes!" Caleb weighed bla
reply. "Quite some time. I think I
might eay."

no ahook with scarcely suppressed
langhter. but Allison Ignored bla sense-lee- s

mirth.
"I'd like to clelra that boy as my

own discovery." he avowed, "but I

can't not without fear of successful
contradiction on Elliott's part. And In
point of service It Isn't fair to call blm
a boy, either, though I auppose both
of us are old enough to be bis father,
ne's Elliott's find. Elliott suggested
blm ss the one man for this Job when
I conaolldated with the Alnnesley
crwwd and they took' up the contract
to tnove the reserve timber from Thir-

ty Mile ahd the valleys above. Elliott
knew of him. but I've been looking; up
bla record pretty closely since be took
bold In earnest.

"He's in bla twenties, aa near aa I
ran make out but he'a come through
on one of two Joba tbat might well
make an old campaigner envious, ne
took a fortune In bard woods out of
San Domingo for s Berlin concern: ha
waa the only man on tbe St. Sebastian
river Job who aald tbe construction
waa too light ne aald It wouldn't
stand when the Ice began to move In
tbe spring, and It didn't! Ob, be knows
his business! But It wasn't bla suc-

cesses which caught Elliott's eye. It's
the way be hsa failed a couple of times,
fighting rlgbt back to tbs last ditch,
and fighting and fighting, when all tbe
rest bad quit, that made me anxious
to get a look st blm. I'erbapa there
are older men who can outflguro bias
on loads and stresses, but as a field
general be atauda alone. He can han-

dle men. And wben It comes to meet-

ing conditions Just ss tbey arise El-

liott says he's a wonder. He can out-
guess dear old Mother Nature herself.

That's why the East Coast company
brought bin up here to build its bit
of road." he went en slowly. "They've
got to move that Keserve company tim-

ber. Tbey have a contract that'll break
'em break us If we fall down. And
do yoa know, Cal I- -I can't help but
believe tut the thing la beyond the
pale of possibility. I believed It sU
months ago, when ElUvtt and Alnnes

ley end tbe rest of them were so keen
for tt, and I believe it still, even though
I have seen Elliott's engineer end
know what be baa already accomplish-
ed. That trsrk'll never go through on
schedule snd that's why I'm up here
for the winter. It's going to be a hot
little rare against time, with some mil-
lions for a purse. It'll break tbe East
Coast company If be falls, and" bis
voice became oddly Intense "and I
tell you again that an't be
doner

Allison lay bark In his rhatr and
breathed deeply, alowly, and Mlsa Sa-

rah appeared that moment In tbe door-
way, pinker of cheek and more tremo-km-a

of Hp than ber brother had ever
seen her before. She dropped Allison
an old fashioned courtesy, which waa
aa exceedingly frivolous performance
for Sarah.

"Breakfast Is served. Cel." shs fairly
chortled, "and there are two very bus-srr- v

children Inside."

(To be continued)

A BETTER DAT DAWNING TOR
BLEEDING MEXICO

Long-tim- e Resident Sees Great Hops
Ahead Organised Opposition
Practically at an End Bandits
Rounded up or Forcsd to Cover-Rail- way

Berries Normal Elec-

tions Soon to be Held Pressing
Public Education The People
Eager for Christian Leadership.
By Southern Hews Missionary Bu-

reau.
Nashville, Term, (Special Corre

spondence.) Dr. O. B. Winton, of
this city, for many years a resident
(if Mexico, the author of a widely-- 1
read hook, "Mexico Today," and an
authority on Mexican matters, de-

clares that present conditions in
that country are much more hope-
ful than is generally believed. !

"There is now practically no or-

ganized opposition to the de far to
government," he said when asked
for a statement.

"Villa had been "defeated and
forced intovlhe mountains of Chi-
huahua even before Carranza's rec-
ognition by the United Stales. The
same is true of Zapata, who is in
hiding in the all but inpenetrable
mountains, nobody knows exactly
where. He cannot easily be cap-
tured, but, on the other hand, he
can do no great harm.

"Mjr,daily paper arrives regularly
from Mexico City, showing that
train service is practically normal.
From it I learn that municipal elec-
tion are to be held throughout Mex-
ico in September, and that the gov-
ernors of states, nearly all young
and progressive men, are taking
special pains to guarantee freedom
of the ballot and fair elections. A
constitutional convention will next
be called to revise the federal con-
stitution, and after that national
elections will be held. In the mean-
time, federal courts, district and
circuit, have already been estab-
lished throughout the country.

"The matter of public education
U being pressed. In Mexico City
and the federal territories this work
is in charge of Prof. Andres Osuna,
a highly educated, thoroly equip-
ped Christian gentleman, well
known in the United States, having
for several years been a resident of
this country. Like a great many
others of Mexico's reform leaders,
Osuna is a product of Christian mis-
sions. Now that the civil war in
Mexico is over and the trouble with
the United States in a fair way to
early adjustment, I believe missions
will have a better opportunity in
thaOunintry than ever before. The
people are hungry for enlighten-
ment, mental and moral."

THE NEED OT WORKERS IN
MEXICO

"If there ever was a time when
the truths of Christianity needed to
be set before the Mexican people it
is now," writes a lresbyteriaii mis-
sionary to Mexico.

"So by precept and example we
exi-c- t to keep on in the work until
circumstances force us to leave, and
I am hoping that hour w ill not come.

"Send us reinforcements. There
is no use to wait for calm in Mex-
ico. There are certainly a half doz-

en vuliaut souls who would be glad
to carry the 'faith of our fathers'
into Mexico.

"High prices, low wages and de-

preciated currency make untold suf-
fering even y, and there is lit-

tle hope in sight. llut adversity
makes the heart tender and easy of
access. The Presbyterian Church is
not yet doing anything like its share
of the work to be done in Mexico.

"If you call for recruits for Mex-

ico they'll come as they came for
China, as they always have come
when the call was made w ith no un-

certain sound."

GOOD DEEDS.

Wesjiewbes that If the epper-twaJtl-

fee greet dasds ebeuld
neve .me, the eepeetunity lee
geed deeda 1e renewed fee ysu
day by day. The thiag far ua to
long fee is gasdwsea, net glery
Dean Frrur.

IA Painted;
e e

Eye I

It Was Too Expressive
For Its Natural Mate.

By P. A. MtTCHEL e

far bark la tbe days wben the king
of England claimed to be king of
Prance, and when aa a consequence the
French and tbe English were at con-

tinual warfare, there lived on French
soil In what la now the department of
Mayenne a gentleman and hla wife of
tbe na me of Caatll leu a. There waa born
to this rouple a eon who from hla earli-

est Infancy was a very beautiful child.
Even when be waa between one and
two years old be attracted the atten-
tion of all who saw htm. Hla moat
noticeable feature waa pair of large
expressive eyes of heaven's own blue.
In those daya artists were painting
pictures of tbe Madonna and child, and
for many such studies little Gaston
Castllleux served as a model

Wben Gaston waa fourteen years old
be waa out bunting one day with a
party of boys, and one of bla compan-
ions, seeing hla brown doublet through
a break In tbe leaVee of the trees, mis-
took It for a deer and let fly an arrow,
which struck Gaston In one of bla eyes.
Bo severe was tbe wound, tbat the sur-
geon who attended blm decided the eye
must be taken out

Greet waa tbe grief of tbe boy's par-
ents st bsvlng tbe beauty of their son
thus marred. Until tfia wound bad
healed tie wore over the place where
the eye bad been a patch. Then hla
mother bethought herself of providing
an artificial eye for ber darling. Tbat
waa a time before the remarkable work
In glaaa and pottery of tbe present day
bad been achieved, and tbe only way
to procure a glasa eye waa to have the
glass molded or ground In proper shspe
snd painted. Indeed, there was sn ad-

vantage In this because an artist could
the better match tbe real eye.

Mme. Castllleux announced that she
would give a prize of a thousand louls
d'or for the beat coloring of a glass eye
for ber son. Artists were aa poor in
thoae daya as tbey are now, snd there
were s great many of them competing
for the public favor. Such a prise waa
coveted, and artlata came from far and
near to compete for It There were ao
many of tbem tbat only thoae who had
achieved a name were granted a sit-

ting, for of course the object was to
reproduce tbe real eye.

Among tbe throng of men who ap-

plied for permission to compete for the
prise was a girl in the garb of a peas-

ant In tboae days women did not do
men's work, snd painting waa consid-

ered a man's profession. Furthermore,
tbe peasant girl could not claim to
have achieved any reputation aa an
artist Mme. Castllleux was about to
send ber away wben Gaston came Into
tbe room where bla mother waa receiv-
ing candldatea. Whether It waa dis-

tress at tbe marring of aucb beauty or
pity for blm or some other reason, the
maiden gave blm a look ao full of sym-

pathy that be waa determined abe
ahould compete for the prize. Turning
to bla mother, be expressed bla desire.
Mme. Castllleux waa much concerned
at tbla, for ahe had alwaya been care-

ful to keep her eon from falling under
tbe Influence of any woman except of
high rank, alnce abe feared a misal-

liance. Besides, under the coarse peas-

ants garb tbe girl wore was a rare
beauty. The mother took ber son aside
and protested against a woman, one of
such low degree and of no artistic rep-

utation, being permitted to compete for
the prise, but failed to move him, and
the girl waa accepted aa a competitor.
Her name waa entered on the Hat aa
Cloc bet te Boyer, and alnce sittings
were given In order of application and
Clocbette waa the last accepted ahe
waa to be assigned tbe laat sitting.

Ten- artists were to compete for tbe
prize, and Mme. Castllleux chose three
experts to award the prise, reserving
the right, If abe differed with them, to
buy the work of any other artist
Though tbe sittings were not usually
very long, Gaston tired at having to
go through the process so many times.
Then, too, aeveral artists made two
or three different attempts tbey were
not limited lu tbla respect and by tbe
time the last competitor's turn came
the subject waa tired out Of tb ear-

lier efforts th first waa tbe best Aft-
er that Gaston began to weary and
abowed his weariness in tbe eye tbat
waa serving for a model, so that every
sttempt showed a more woru expres-
sion than the one before. Etrsnge to
say, tbe ninth waa tbe beat of all.
Tbe truth la Gaaton waa enduring all
these tiresome sittings waiting for the
peasant girl to try ber band. At tbe
ninth sitting be was happy la tbe
thought that the strain waa nearly
over and at tbe next he would have
the companionship of the girl who bad
given bun tbat welcome look of sym-
pathy.

At laat Clocbette appeared with her
brashes snd palette. Tbe change In
Gaston's expression was marvelous,
lis forgot bis weariness; be forgot bis
misfortune In tbe loss of bis eye; he
forgot everything except the girl who
was looking alternately from ber can-
vas to bis face. She waa not sufficient-
ly experienced In ber art to call out a
pleasing expression by conversing with
him on subjects that Interested htm,
hut she needed no such experience,
for he chatted with her from the mo

ment the sitting began until It ended.
And when abe bad finished and he
looked at the result of her work he
said to her:

"It is excellent, but I think yon can
do better. Try again tomorrow."

Wben Mme. Castelleux waa told that
another sitting was to be granted tbe
girl the next day she took fright at
once, for Gaston told ber that it was
be who had suggested this. But Gas-
ton bad always been sreustomed to
having his own wsy, snd, although his
mother ssw plainly that her son was
falling In love with a peaaant girl, ahe
could do nothing to prevent It She
began to regret that ahe bad brought
about this 111 fated competition.

At tbe next sitting Clocbette did im-
prove on what ahe bad done the day
before. Gaaton waa much pleased with
tbe result of his suggestion snd told
her that be wished ber to try every
day antU It became evident that she
could do no better. When be Inform-
ed his mother of this tbe poor woman
waa In despair. She bad seen her son's
beauty marred; now ahe aaw him pass-
ing Into an Infatuation for a peasant
glrL Knowing hla strong will, abe felt
sure tbat a second misfortune no lesa
to be dreaded than tbe first would be-
fall blm and bla family.

Clocbette painted a new eye every
day, and every eye waa better than
the laat Wben Gaaton waa as much
in love ss it waa possible for him te be
there waa no Improvement in the work,
and he told bis mother that he waa sat-
isfied.

Then came the Inspection of tbe
work by the experts. Gaston was re-
quired to bold the artificial eyes In
turn beside his real eye, beginning
with the first eye painted. As he went
down the Hat a tired expression ap-
peared and Increased until the ninth
eye waa reached, which abowed an ex-
pression of relief. None of tbe eyes
wss satisfactory for tbla reason and
one other. In Gaston's eye there was
no tired look to match that In tbe artif-
icial eye. Indeed, not one of tbe
painted eyes waa satisfactory.

Gaston, who regarded all thla as pre-
liminary to the remarkable work done
by Clochette. was Impatient to ahow
the experts what abe bad accomplish-
ed. Clocbette was present and aa eager
as he for tbe exhibition of the eye
which she and Gaston bad selected to
compete for tbe award. Gaaton at last
waa permitted to bold tbe eye next hla
own. A singular expression came over
the faces of those who looked at blm.
While tbe painted eye expressed tbe
quintessence of love, bis real eye ex-

pressed triumph. The audience began
to laugh wben Clocbette, aeelng what
neither abe nor Gaaton had seen be-

fore, attracted bla attention to her-
self. Instantly the real eye as well ss
the false one looked love.

There Is no expression In the human
face that la more engaging than love.
For tbe time being at least Clochette'a
work waa a marvelous success. Tbe
two eyes matched not only In color,
but In expression. Tbe peasant's
work, therefore, waa tbe best snd tbe
experts bad no choice but to sward
her the prise. What was tbe astonish-
ment of all wben she declined to re-

ceive It but expressed a wish that it
should be given to one of tbe com-
petitors, who waa starving. - When
Gaaton found that be could not per
suade ber to take It herself he respect-
ed ber wish, and the money waa given
as ahe bad indicated.

Then Clocbette withdrew.
Gaston spent a month of misery try-

ing to forget tbe peaaant girl whom be
loved, but whom it waa not meet that
he ahould marry. At last be could
stand It no longer; he must at least
have one more sight of ber. He In-

quired among tbe neighbors aa to
where abe lived, but none of them
could Inform him. Mounting hla horse,
be net out to look for ber. He did not
find ber.

Now and again for weeks he went
in quest of tbe girl be loved, slways to
return disappointed. One day be stop-

ped at a chateau to ask for a little re-

freshment A lady advanced to meet
him who filled htm with astonlahment
She waa Clocbette.

And Clocbette was ss much surprised
to aee Gaaton aa be waa to aee her.
They stood looking at each other for

'a time; then the girl's fare broke Into

"I bad aeen you," she explained after
tbe drat greetings, "and, having a taste
for art, wben I beard of the prize of-

fered I wished to compete for It Not
wishing to do so ss myself, I adopted
tbe garb of a peaaant"

"And why did yoa desire to help met
You would not accept the prize after
yoa had won It"

A bluah told tbe atory far more ef-

fectively than words.
Wben Gaaton returned to bis borne

and announced to his mother tbst tbe
peasant competitor for ber prize was a
lady and lived lu a chateau Mme. Cas-
tllleux waa aa much astonished as be
bed been. Not only was she sstoutsh-ed- ,

but relieved. 8 be bad noticed ber
son's dejection snd believed tbat soon-
er or later be would find Clocbette.
Now she wss not only pleaaed that he
bad found hla love, but waa not averse
to tbe two making a match.

Marriage, especially lu high life. In
thoae daya waa arranged by tbe par-
ents of the contracting parties. One
day M. Castllleux drove up In bis
roach to the chateau of M. Latrobe
and asked for the band of bis daugh-
ter, wboae real name waa Louise, for
his son Gaston, Louise hsd already
settled tbe matter, snd all her father
had to do waa to give bla consent and
arrange for the settlements.

After tbe marriage young Mme. Cas-
tllleux painted aa eye for her husband
which matched his real eye under or-
dinary circumstances, and thla eye he
was obliged to make serve, for since
no artificial eye can change with the
expression ef a reel ewe, thio ewe wee
not perfect


